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LUCOA'S AMNESIA’ 


WE PLUNGED 
INTO A 
THUNDER 


STORM 
AND ENDED 
ERE 


WHO 
WERE 


You 
AGAIN? 


I'M JUST A 
HUMAN, 
THERE IS 
NO WAY 
I CAN TURN 
INTO A 
DRAGON, 


SEEMS, 


THAT 
SHE 
BELIEVES: 
SHE:SYAY 


NORAD! 
CANES 


IT WAS IN THE 
AN "S" SAND 


FOR SOME 
REASON) 
LUICOAT= 
LOST ALL 
HER | 

MEMORIES. 


LOOKS 
LIKE 
WE'RE 
IN AN 
INHABITED 
ISLAND. 
I GUESS 


WE WILL HAVE 


TO SURVIVE 
HERE FOR A 
WHILE UNTIL 
WE CAN GO 


CALLED IN 
AWHILE... 


WE JUST 


HYGIENIC 
THAN 
LICKING IT, 
RIGHT? 
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THE LUCKY PERVERT 
SPIRIT IS ALIVE AND WELL 
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Bi—CHY— Natt 
SOA DSOBH 


La aa” 
What's (A \ var 
Whar ) SHOULD KEEP 
with 
mel? 
Why is 
tny heart 
beating 
So Fastl? 


JUST INNOCENT KINDNESS 
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OVER!! 


m 

ur 
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masters 

tomorrow, 

so we have 

to sleep 
early! 


And we 
need to 
fis 


YOU'RE 


4} no waaay! marriedi? 


There is 
no way 

I could 
marry 
youl! 


WROTE GOODBYE IN THE SAND 


NORMALLY 
Tat I'D JUST 
LUCOA 
WASN'T 
HER 
USUAL 
SELF 
AT ALL! 
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WORRIED 
As YouR ABOUT 
MASTER THAT 
T Must STUFF? 
et } ; youGeT ANY 
pcs Bi can FOOD, 
OER ‘ Fish RIGHT? 
mars AND GET 
DANGEROUS, . FOO? BY 
0 PLEASE fl YOURSELF, 
COME CVER = CAN'T YOU? 
HERE! / 
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GANGURO ARE FINE, BUT SO ARE DRAGONS, HUH? 
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WHAT, 
12 SHOUTA- 
HUH? KUN? 
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I DUNNO 
WHAT 
YOU'RE 
TALKING 
ABOUT, 


AFTER ALL, 
IF I GET 
LOOSE... 
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